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WESLEYAN  TRACTS* 

LARGE  SERIES.— No.  III. 
EVILS  OF  WAR. 


BV  BKV.  W.  W.  CRANK. 

War  originates  in  selfishness,  which  prompts  % 
man  to  trample  on  the  rights  of  his  fellow  man, 
and  avail  himself  of  his  fortune.  War  has  de¬ 
stroyed  the  lives  of  10,000,000,000  of  the  human 
family.  The  wealth  that  has  been  destroyed  and 
wasted  in  war  cannot  be  counted  in  dollars,  but 
it  would  be  sufficient  to  feed  and  clothe  the  whole 
human  family  for  five  hundred  years  ;  or  it  would 
meet  all  of  the  expenses  of  every  benevolent  soci¬ 
ety  for  a  thousand  years  to  come.  The  influence 
of  war  upon  morals  has  been  evil,  and  only  evil, 
in  every  age  and  country,  destroying  refined  sen¬ 
sibility,  humanity,  and  benevolence  ;  and  engen¬ 
dering  malice  and  ill-will.  It  has  destroyed  all  • 
sense  of  the  sacredness  of  property  and  life,  and 
has  been  the  parent  of  theft,  robbery,  and  murder. 

The  severest  penalty,  even  capital  punishment, 
will  never  secure  the  safety  of  life  and  property 
while  war,  the  school  of  theft  and  murder,  con¬ 
tinues. 

Intemperance  in  this  country  had  its  origin 
mostly  in  the  Revolutionary  War,  and  each  suc¬ 
ceeding  war  has  poured  a  flood  of  intemperance 
over  this  nation.  Licentiousness  is  the  universal 
evil  of  the  camp.  From  Nimrod  to  this  day, 
wherever  the  army  has  moved,  chastity  has  ceased 
to  be  revered  ;  and  the  soldier  from  the  high  rank 
of  Aaron  Burr  down  to  the  unlettered  boy,  has 
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studied  the  art  of  seduction,  and  spread  the  path 
of  the  army  with  ruin,  more  shocking  than  the 
ashes  of  fallen  cities. 

The  war  with  England  of  1812,  cost  the  United 
States  two  hundred  millions  of  dollars  ;  and  the 
probable  damage  to  private  property,  including 
the  fisheries,  was  two  hundred  millions  more.  The 
Seminole,  or  Florida  War,  cost  our  nation  forty- 
one  millions  of  dollars,  and  the  Mexican  War  at 
least  one  hundred  and  fifty  millions. 

Sometime  subsequent  to  peace  of  1815,  the 
question  arose,  “What  have  we  gained  by  the 
war?”  Mr.  Clay,  in  a  speech  of  great  eloquence 
answered,  “We  have  gained  national  honor.” 
This  honor  cost  too  much,  when  to  pay  the  debt, 
the  average  tax  to  each  man,  woman  and  child, 
was  twenty-five  dollars  ;  or  to  each  family  of  eight 
persons,  two  hundred  dollars.  This  only  paid  the 
direct  expenses  of  the  war,  while  in  addition  to 
this  the  people  on  the  sea-board,  particularly  in 
New  England,  and  those  on  the  northern  and  north 
western  frontier,  bore  the  enormous  burden  of  two 
hundred  millions  more. 

The  averege  tax  on  each  man,  woman  and 
child,  for  the  Florida  War  was  two  dollars,  or 
for  each  family  of  eight  persons,  sixteen  dollars. 
The  Mexican  War,  at  one  hundred  and  fifty  mil¬ 
lions,  will  cost  every  person  six  dollars  end  fifty 
cents  ;  every  family  of  eight  persons,  fifty-two 
dollars.  All  of.  this  will  be  paid  by  an  indirect 
tax,  which  is  far  worse  for  the  poor  than  a  direct 
tax.  The  poor  man,  not  worth  a  foot  of  land, 
will  pay  more  of  this  tax  than  a  banker  worth 
$5,000,000,  if  his  family  consume  more  imported 
goods. 

To  the  question,  “  What  have  we  gained  by 
the  last  war  ?”  there  is  no  voice  of  Clay  to  an¬ 
swer,  “We  have  gained  national  honor.” 
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The  history  of  the  Florida  and  Mexican  wars 
will  stand  on  the  pages  of  our  country’s  history,  a 
record  of  sin  and  shame,  to  be  read  with  abhor¬ 
rence  by  coming  generations.  Posterity  shall 
know  that  all  of  this  taxation  on  twenty-three  mil¬ 
lions  of  people,  came  upon  them  for  the  interest 
and  benefit  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand 
petty  tyrants,  whose  tyranny  exposes  them  to  so 
much  danger,  that  enormous  expenditures  are 
made  on  the  army  and  navy  for  their  protection, 
bringing  on  the  honest  poor  an  intolerable  bur¬ 
den.  But  we  lose  sight  of  taxation  in  viewing 
myriads  of  our  sons  sacrificed  on  the  altars  of  the 
American  Moloch,  and  beholding  the  blood  and 
tears  of  a  countless  multitude  of  slaves,  driven 
upon  territory  previously  free. 

We  deem  ourselves  insulted,  when  called  upon 
for  our  suffrages  for  the  highest  offices  in  the  na¬ 
tion,  to  be  treated,  almost  wholly,  with  arguments 
founded  upon  military  reputation.  If  the  prac¬ 
tice  of  filliugthe  highest  places  of  honor  and  trust 
with  military  men  be  persisted  in,  it  will  be  likely 
to  involve  us  in  frequent  wars,  to  increase  the 
already  enormous  expenses  of  the  army  and  navy, 
and  finally  to  end  in  military  despotism.  False 
notions  of  national  honor  lead  to  mauy  wars,  and 
false  notions  of  glory  have  been  the  seeds  of  war  in 
every  age.  On  these  subjects  the  literature  of 
the  world  is  corrupt  and  anti-christian.  History, 
oratory,  and  poetry,  teem  with  eulogy,  and  pane¬ 
gyric  on  war  scenes,  and  heroes.  The  fine  arts 
are  generally  in  fault  ;  painting  and  sculture  pay 
obsequious  devotion  to  Mars  and  Wodon. 

Wars  began  in  the  earliest  age  after  the  fall. 
A  signal  victory  was  gained  by  Cain,  and  he 
spoke  in  the  spirit  of  Achilles,  of  Alexander,  and 
of  Napoleon,  when  he  tauntingly  said  to  the  Al¬ 
mighty,  “  Am  I  my  brother’s  keeper  ?”  There  is 
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no  reason  why  Cain  should  not  have  his  fame, 
unless  it  be  because  he  was  so  unfortunate  as  to 
live  at  too  early  a  day,  before  the  ingenuity  of 
man  had  invented  palliating  circumstances.  He 
‘bore  no  General's  commission  ;  he  had  no  govern¬ 
ment  order  ;  but  then  be  was  a  government  him¬ 
self,  and  received  his  orders  from  his  own  will  ; 
this  was  the  Executive  of  his  government.  He 
wore  no  regimentals  ;  but  in  those  times  his  bear 
skin  robe  gave  him  all  needful  martial  appear¬ 
ance.  He  wore  no  epaulette  ;  but  then  there 
■were  no  gaping  admirers  to  behold  him.  Cain 
carried  no  sword,  and  practiced  no  fencing  ;  but 
Abel  was  killed  as  quickly  with  a  club,  though 
not  so  handsomely  ;  the  great  object  of  the  battle 
was  gained  ;  the  man,  or  to  use  a  more  military 
term,  the  enemy  was  routed  and  slain.  He  had 
no  formal  commencement- of  battle,  no  sounding 
of  trumpets,  no  snorting  of  steeds,  no  chaplain’s 
prayer  ;  but  in  those  days  strict  orthodoxy  was 
not  important  ;  perhaps  the  strong  desire  of  his 
heart,  that  Abel’s  brains  might  be  knocked  out, 
was  as  good  as  a  chaplain’s  prayer,  and  as  fully 
answered.  There  was  no  formal  sequel,  no  din¬ 
ners,  balls,  or  sublime  proclamations  ;  but  these 
things  can  be  dispensed  with  ;  they  never  make 
the  victory  more  sure.  Cain  had  no  contempo¬ 
rary  bard  to  sing  his  fame,  to  give  to  other  bards 
the  song,  and  hand  it  dowi*  to  other  times.  Ah  ! 
there  he  failed,  and  for  that  reason  only,  he  has 
never  been  enrolled  on  the  list  of  heroes,  the  list 
of  glory.  Instead  of  such  a  bard  as  Homer,  or 
Ossian,  or  Headly,  there  came  the  truth-telling 
Spirit  of  Inspiration,  and  called  Cain  a  murderer; 
and  that  is  the  name  he  will  bear  through  all 
time,  while  millions  who  have  murdered  in  the 
spirit  of  Cain  have  been  feasted  aDdhuzzahed.  They 
have  borne  laurels  ;  music  and  dancing  have  fol- 
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lowed  them  ;  and  when  in  death’s  cold  arms  they 
have  slept,  pilgrimages  have  been  made  to  their 
tombs.  Oratory,  poetry,  and  music  have  vied 
with  each  other  in  efforts  to  make  them  immortal. 
They  live  in  equestrian  bronze  statues,  while  good 
men  are  forgotten.  The  city  built  by  Cain  is 
barely  mentioned.  He  probably  founded  an  em¬ 
pire,  but  haviug  no  historian  after  the  fashion  of 
the  world,  his  dynasty  is  not  known.  From  Rev¬ 
elation  we  learn,  that  in  the  ages  which  followed 
him,  violence  filled  the  earth.  They  probably  did 
as  the  Greeks,  Romans,  Carthagenians,  French, 
English  and  Americans  have  done,  coveted  do¬ 
minion,  invaded  territory,  destroyed  property, 
killed  and  enslaved  men,  committed  rape,  and 
burned  cities.  But  their  college  of  bards  closed 
by  the  flood,  and  their  heroes  are  forgotten — 
there  is  none  to  tell  how  gloriously  they  drenched 
the  earth  with  the  blood  of  men  ;  how  sublimely 
their  clarions  called  to  battle  ;  how  their  shouts 
of  victory  sounded  along  the  mountain,  and  o’er 
the  plain,  or  how  music  drowned  the  groans  of  the 
dying,  when  the  smoke  and  flames  of  falling  cities 
arose  to  the  sky.  We  have  no  catalogue  of 
their  giant  chiefs,  or  their  mighty  Generals. 
Their  Agamemnons,  their  Ceasars,  and  their 
Chaiiemagnes,  sleep  in  oblivion.  The  only  record 
the  world  has,  or  ever  will  have  of  them,  is  that 
of  Revelation,  and  that  is  a  record  of  infamy. 
They  filled  the  earth  with  violence,  and  therefore 
God  destroyed  them  with  a  deluge,  and  buried 
their  fame  with  that  of  beasts  of  prey.  Had  not 
the  promise  of  God  secured  the  world  against 
another  flood,  perhaps  the  fame  of  all  the  'warri¬ 
ors  of  the  world  would  likewise  perish. 

Rimrod,  who  did  service  to  mankind  as  a  hunter 
of  wild  beasts,  became  himself  a  beast  of  violence. 
Semiramis,  although  esteemed  so  highly  by  histo- 
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rians,  so  eulogized  by  Plutarch,  Avas  not  so  much 
to  be  esteemed  as  a  she  wolf,  for  a  she  wolf  is 
prompted  by  maternal  instinct  in  her  greatest 
depredations  ;  but  Semiramis  was  prompted  by 
love  of  personal  aggrandizement,  and  love  of  mur¬ 
der.  She  seems  an  enormous  Amazon,  lewed  as 
Venus,  but  rough  as  Pluto  ;  masculinely  mounted 
on  a  furious  steed,  with  a  voice  of  harsh  thunder, 
uttering  oaths  with  her  commands,  wading  by 
day  in  human  blood,  and  spending  the  night  in 
debauchery.  Sardanapalus  has  been  universally 
despised  for  inactivity  ;  but  if  he  was  inactive,  he 
did  little  harm  ;  he  filled  no  land  with  wailing  by 
his  wars.  Historians  admire  the  fall  of  Sarda¬ 
napalus  by  the  Modes  and  Babylonians  ;  but  this 
was  an  event  more  important  to  vultures  and 
jackals,  than  to  men.  It  started  a  new  dynasty, 
led  to  the  fall  of  Ninevah,  to  the  the  transfer  of 
power  and  magnificence  to  Babylon  ;  but  Avho 
was  benefitted  ?  Surely  not  the  hundred  thou¬ 
sand  men  called  from  their  peaceful  homes  to 
become  soldiers,  nor  two  score  thousand  made 
widows  by  the  wars,  nor  a  hundred  thousand  or¬ 
phans,  mourning  the  loss  of  fathers  slain  in  battle. 
These  Avere  not  benefitted,  nor  the  millions  im¬ 
poverished  in  the  wars.  Who  then  wTas  benefit¬ 
ted  ?  The  few  who  got  into  power  by  the  fall  of 
one  government,  and  the  establishment  of  another. 
These  were  benefitted,  if  the  gratification  of  sel¬ 
fishness  can  be  a  benefit  to  any  body.  Yes,  these 
were  benefitted,  and  historians  ardmire  them  in 
aggrandizing  themselves  at  the  expense  of  millions 
of  subjects.  Historians  admire  in  them  their 
pride,  their  haughtiness,  and  their  selfishness. 
But  historians  are  foud  of  changes  ;  nothing  can 
please  them  long.  They  are  as  much  pleased  with 
the  overthrow  of  this  race  of  kings,  as  with  its 
establishment.  They  are  in  ecstacies  in  beholding 
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another  grand  drama.  By  the  aid  of  the  roman¬ 
tic  Xenophon  they  behold  an  illustrious  youth  in 
the  little  barren  province  of  Persia,  rising  into 
power  until  Babylon,  and  all  Asia  owns  his  sway. 
But  we  again  ask,  who  is  benefitted  ? 

Prom  first,  to  last  during  the  protracted  wars  of 
Cyrus,  at  least  two  millions  were  called  from  the 
peace  and  quiet  of  private  life  to  the  army,  and 
of  these  one  million  never  returned.  Were  they 
benefitted?  Were  their  widows  and  their  or¬ 
phans  ?  These  widows  and  orphans  were  scat¬ 
tered  over  Rearly  half  of  the  world.  Their  wails 
were  heard  on  every  hill,  and  in  every  valley, 
from  the  Indus  to  the  Bosphorous,  and  from  the 
frozen  north  to  Upper  Egypt  ;  and  historians 
have  not  told  us  how  many  of  these  starved  to 
death.  Who  was  benefitted  ?  Were  the  citizens 
of  an  hundred  provinces  through  which  the  armies 
from  time  to  time  passed,  and  where  they  were  quar¬ 
tered,  when  all  of  their  substance  was  devoured  ? 
Will  it  be  answered  Persia  was  benefitted  ?  Xo  ; 
Persia  was  not  benefitted.  She  lost  to  some  ex¬ 
tent  her  simplicity  of  manners,  and  in  one  sense 
she  lost  her  indentity  ;  for  while  she  remained  the 
same  little  barren  province,  the  name  Persia  was 
applied  to  almost  all  Asia,  and  Babylon  was  her 
metropolis  ;  and  when  Shushan  became  the  seat 
of  government,  Cyrus  and  all  his  virtues  were 
buried. 

The  same  historian  that  rejoices  in  the  over¬ 
throw  of  Sardanapulus,  and  Belshazzar^  that 
sees  with  sublime  emotion  Arbaces  and  Cyrus 
slaughtering  myriads,  and  overthrowing  empires  ; 
being  blind  to  right  and  justice,  capricious,  and 
changing,  ever  greedy  as  the  tiger  to  glut  him¬ 
self  with  blood  ;  now  dips  his  pen  for  the  coming 
of  Alexander.  Like  Cleopatra  he  embraces 
each  successful  chief,  and  lends  his  music  to  each 
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universal  ”  victor.  Wherever  the  Macedonian 
moved,  mourning  and  lamentation  was  heard  ;  the 
winds  that  swept  the  plain  bore  along  the  putrid 
odor  from  masses  of  the  dead  ;  famine  and  pesti¬ 
lence  stalked  by  night  and  day  ;  while  over  field 
and  glen,  the  ashes  of  fallen  cities  were  trod  by 
wild  beasts,  and  ravens  darkened  the  air.  House¬ 
less  mothers  grouped  their  starving  and  dying 
children  among  rocks  and  hedges,  and  woe  fol¬ 
lowed  the  march  of  Alexander  over  the  world. 
How  absurd  to  bestow  praise  on  this  great  human 
tiger  !  Rome  has  been  revered,  not  so  much  for 
being  at  first  a  band  of  robbers,  for  at  first  she 
was  small,  and  a  small  baud  of  robbers  is  rarely 
respected.  But  that  Rome  is  revered  for  contin¬ 
uing  to  be  a  baud  of  robbers  ;  for  robbing  one 
after  another  every  country  on  earth  of  its  free¬ 
dom  and  its  wealth  ;  for  drenching  the  whole 
earth  in  the  blood  of  men  ;  for  becoming  the  ter¬ 
ror  of  the  world. 

Roman  Statesmen  and  Generals  have  been 
most  extravagantly  eulogized  by  Christian  writers. 
They  have  quarreled  with  Plutarch  for  his  paral- 
lells  ;  not  satisfied  with  his  extravagant  praises 
bestowed  on  Romans,  while  he  compares  them 
with  Greeks.  Our  Christian  waiters  admire  the 
Greek  heroes  much,  but  they  admire  the  Roman 
heroes  far  more,  because  they  were  more  cool, 
deliberate  and  systematic  in  robbing  and  murder¬ 
ing  men  ;  more  adroit  in  escaping  punishment, 
more  persevering,  and  in  the  end  more  successful. 
While ‘Rome  devastated  the  earth,  destroying 
and  carrying  awray  the  wealth  of  nations,  making 
houseless  wanderers  of  millions,  and  slaves  of 
millions  more,  keeping  half  of  the  human  family 
from  age  to  age  from  all  useful  occupations — she 
is  most  unjustly  credited  writh  all  of  the  blessings 
of  civilization. 

We  are  allowed  to  weep  over  the  fall  of  Rome, 
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over  the  ebb-tide  of  the  Universal  Empire.  But 
why  should  we  not  rejoice  as  much  in  the  con¬ 
quests  of  Marie,  Atilla,  and  Genseric,  as  in  the 
conquests  of  Scipio,  Pompey  and  Caesar.  The 
barbarian  conquerers  were  moved  by  no  worse 
motives  than  the  graceful  Romans. 

For  nearly  two  centuries  the  civilized  world 
wTas  kept  in  terror  ;  beholding  the  dark  north 
from  which  the  tempest  of  Avar  was  often  pouring 
down  with  lightnings,  and  th underings,  devasta¬ 
ting  the  land.  The  rural  homes  of  millions  dis¬ 
appeared.  The  tenants,  including  the  mother 
and  her  babes,  slept  in  their  blood  and  mouldered 
away.  The  forest  grew  up  again,  the  wilderness 
spread  around,  aud  the  wild  beasts  slept  amidst 
the  ruins  of  King’s  palaces.  Age  after  age  the 
roaring  tornado  of  battle  rolled  from  the  awful 
north,  mingling  the  clarion’s  blast,  the  shouts  of 
savage  victors,  and  the  shrieks  of  despair.  The 
rivers  ran  blood,  the  shrieks  of  man  ceased,  and 
from  the  awful  north — the  land  of  eternal  snow 
— came  wolves  following  on  the  track  of  desola¬ 
tion,  to  tread  the  ashes  of  burned  hamlets,  and  to 
howl  within  the  walls  of  desolate  cities.  If  the 
fall  of  Rome  had  been  the  end  of  ambitious  and 
murderous  chiefs,  we  might  rejoice  in  her  fall  ; 
but  human  nature  is  the  same  in  all  nations,  and 
all  ages,  and  the  rvorld  Avas  still  to  be  cursed  by 
heroes. 

From  the  ruins  of  the  vast  empire  spread  over 
an  important  part  of  Europe,  Asia  and  Africa, 
numerous  small  powers  arose,  ever  envious,  and 
jealous  ;  and  often  moved  by  malice  and  murder¬ 
ous  hate,  waging  war  on  each  other.  Italy, 
Gaul,  and  Germany,  were  each  for  many  centuries 
the  seat  of  the  most  bloody  wars,  Avhile  war’s  pu¬ 
trid  flood  was  sweeping  the  last  of  literature  from 
Africa,  and  most  of  Asia. 

When  the  Gauls  had  suffered  the  most  dread- 
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ful  calamities  for  centuries,  when  they  had  been 
wasted  age  after  age  and  spoiled  of  their  possess¬ 
ions,  the  Franks  became  firmly  established  in 
their  land,  and  the  independence  of  the  Gauls 
was  lost  forever,  with  their  language,  and  their 
very  being  as  a  nation.  Eastern  Rome  long  con¬ 
tinued  to  drag  along  a  dying  life,  until  the  Turks, 
originally  one  of  the  most  bloody  and  ferocious 
tribes  of  Central  Asia,  having  become  potent  by 
plunder,  rapine,  and  murder,  took  Constantinople, 
and  waded  in  the  blood  of  the  last  of  her  Chris¬ 
tian  princes. 

Historians  who  delight  to  see  murderers  in  uni¬ 
form  and  regimentals,  marshaled  in  brigades,  who 
are  charmed  with  epaulettes  and  plumes,  with 
snorting  steeds  and  war  clarions,  are  never  weary 
in  the  praise  of  these  distinguished  tribes ;  the 
Turks,  the  Franks,  and  the  Saxons.  These  three 
bands  of  murderers  have  gained  the  admiration 
of  the  world  because  they  escaped  punishment  for 
their  sins,  and  went  on  murdering  and  plundering 
men,  grew  rich  by  theft,  and  climbed  into  power 
over  millions  of  the  dead,  while  other  bands  of 
robbers  who  have  been  guilty  in  the  sight  of  Hea¬ 
ven,  but  who  have  not  been  s%  fortunate,  and  who 
have  been  hanged  for  their  crimes,  or  who  have 
repented  and  forsaken  their  sins,  are  by  our  his¬ 
torians  ever  held  in  contempt,  and  treated  with 
disdain.  The  unholy  doctrine  that  might  makes 
right,  guides  the  historian.  Murder  and  robbery 
on  a  large  scale,  become  grand  and  sublime. 
Successful  revolutions  are  nearly  always  pro¬ 
nounced  noble,  and  even  righteous  ;  while  unsuc¬ 
cessful  revolutions  or  attempts  at  revolution,  are 
called  rebellion,  and  men  hanged  for  rebellion, 
and  regarded  as  murderers  in  all  ages,  would 
have  ranked  with  Bolivar  and  Hancock,  had  they 
succeeded. 

The  Turks  were  at  first  a  small  band  of  robbers, 
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and  finally  the  robbers  of  all  Western  Asia,  and 
n  considerable  part  of  Europe  and  Africa.  The 
Franks  were  a  clan  of  Goths,  or  Germans  ;  and 
from  small  beginnings,  they  came  at  last  with  im¬ 
punity  to  rob  and  murder  through  every  province 
of  Gaul,  and  thereby  to  found  the  French  Em¬ 
pire.  The  Saxons  were  also  a  clan  of  Germans. 
Historians  say  they  were  one  of  the  most  warlike 
tribes  of  Northern  Germany.  By  which  we  are 
to  understand  that  they  were  one  of  the  most 
thieving  or  murderous  tribes  or  clans,  of  that 
country.  Tney  were  sufficiently  strong  in  body  to 
plunder  and  murder  with  impunity  ;  no  other  tribe 
was  strong  enough  to  overcome,  and  punish  them. 
These  are  our  ancestors,  of  whom  we  have  so 
proudly  boasted.  How  came  our  English  and 
Saxon  blood  united  ?  By  an  act  of  base  treach¬ 
ery.  The  Saxons  being  hired  to  protect  aud 
defend  the  English  against  robbers,  chose  to  rob 
them  themselves,  and  did  rob  them  in  such  a  man¬ 
ner  as  they  had  been  robbed  before  ;  taking  the 
whole  country  to  themselves,  murdering  innumer¬ 
able  multitudes,  and  driving  the  residue  of  the 
strength  of  the  English  into  the  western  parts  of 
the  Island,  and  shutting  them  up  with  a  wall. 
While  we  think  of  this,  our  English  blood  and  our 
Saxon  blood  get  at  strife  in  our  veins.  The 
child  of  fornification  is  at  loss  to  know  which  pa¬ 
rent  to  blame  most,  but  the  child  of  rape  will 
doubtless  cast  the  blame  on  the  father  for  his  ori¬ 
gin.  When  our  Saxon  ancestors  had  killed  and 
banished  the  strong  men  of  England,  they  amalga¬ 
mated  with  those  who  tremblingly  prostrated 
themselves  before  them,  and  hence  our  Anglo 
Saxon  origin.  Probably  our  Saxon  blood  pre¬ 
dominates.  But  to  make  us  the  more  sure  de¬ 
scendants  of  bloody  men,  we  have  received  at 
another  time  a  large  addition  of  North  German 
.blood 
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During  the  time  of  the  horrid  slaughter  of  the 
Saxons  by  Charlemagne,  when  he  to  make  them 
Christians  marched  from  city  to  city,  and  striking 
his  sword  into  the  ground,  made  the  citizens 
march  around  it,  and  cut  off  every  head  which 
was  above  its  hilt  ;  many  strong  men  fled  into 
Jutland,  and  mingling  with  the  Danes,  and  per¬ 
haps  with  some  Swedes,  they  built  numerous  ships 
and  became  a  maratime  nation,  or  rather  a  nation 
on  the  seas,  under  the  name  of  Northmen,  or  Nor¬ 
mans.  Subsequently  these  Normans  gained  pos¬ 
session  of  the  north  shore  of  France,  where  their 
dukes  grew  so  potent,  that  they  held  the  kings  of 
France  in  subjection. 

William,  Duke  of  Normandy  conquered  Eng¬ 
land,  and  divided  it  among  his  principal  officers, 
in  large  land — estates — and  brought  in  so  many 
Normans,  that  for  a  time  the  English  language 
seemed  in  danger  of  being  lost.  Such  is  the  Nor 
mo-Auglo-Saxon  origin  of  the  English  natioc, 
who  has  covered  the  seas  with  war  fleets,  and 
crimsoned  them  with  the  blood  of  men.  The 
sound  of  her  cannon  and  her  clarion,  has  arisen 
on  almost  every  shore.  She  has  audaciously  in¬ 
vaded  all  Southern  Asia,  Southern  and  to  some 
extent  Eastern  and  Western  Africa,  the  East 
and  West  Indian  Islands,  Australia,  half  of  the 
American  continent,  and  the  islands  of  the  Pa¬ 
cific.  Proud  of  her  conquests  and  her  powers, 
she  swells  her  sails  with  all  winds,  in  all  climes, 
and  zones,  and  haughtily  hoists  her  colors  in  the 
sight  of  all  nations.  Her  wars  have  been  mur¬ 
derous  ;  the  blood  of  many  millions  has  cried  to 
Heaven  against  her,  and  the  increasing  cost  of 
her  military  affairs,  increasing  her  enormous  na¬ 
tional  debt,  must  soon  sink  her. 

Her  army  in  1835  was  145,846.  It  had  arisen 
in  1851  to  272,481  ;  in  1852  to  352,481.  The 
increase  of  expense  in  army  and  navy  from  1851, 
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to  1852,  was  £556,635.  Whole  cost  of  war  in 
1852,  £16,000,000,— more  than  $10,000,000,  and 
this  in  time  of  peace. 

Should  England  be  engaged  in  such  a  war  as 
Kossuth  wished  to  see  in  Europe,  it  might  increase 
her  expenses  of  war  tenfold.  How  long  can 
England  continue  at  this  rate,  to  increase  her 
already  enormous  national  debt  without  ruin  ? 

The  Normo-Anglo-Saxous  this  side  the  Atlan¬ 
tic  have  shown  their  pedigree.  They  have  nearly 
annihilated  the  Aborigines  of  North  America, 
and  possessed  themselves  of  their  lands.  Some  of 
these  Indians  have  been  slaughtered  by  our  ances¬ 
tors  while  defending  their  homes,  and  the  graves 
of  their  fathers,  by  as  savage  and  yet  as  noble  a 
bravery  as  that  which  has  given  immortality  to 
the  Greeks  ;  some  of  them  have  been  burned  in 
their  camps  without  the  least  regard  to  age  or 
sex,  with  a  heartless  cruelty  that  would  have 
graced  Tamerlane,  while  others  have  been  mur¬ 
dered  in  cold  blood.  A  whole  community  of  civ¬ 
ilized  and  Christianized  Indians,  Moravian  con¬ 
verts  in  Ohio,  were  murdered  in  a  manner  too  bar¬ 
barous  to  be  compared  with  the  deeds  of  savages 
themselves.  These  Moravian  converts  were  non- 
resistants,  their  religion  taught  them  to  resist  not 
evil,  to  do  violence  to  no  man,  and  accordingly 
they  used  no  weapons  of  defence.  Such  pacific 
attitude  in  Penn  and  his  followers,  subdued  and 
disarmed  the  savages  of  the  Delaware  ;  but  such 
pacific  attitude  in  these  poor  Indians  did  not  sub¬ 
due  these  white  men.  They  had  started  out  to 
plunder  and  kill  Indians.  They  wished  for  the 
booty  and  the  fame  ;  and  here  was  booty,  as  these 
Indians  had  cattle  and  corn.  These  unoffending 
Moravians  gave  themselves  up  without  resistance. 
They  were  grouped  together,  and  when  told  that 
they  must  die,  they  asked  the  privilege  of  a  pray- 
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er  meeting,  and  knelt  down,  but  were  driven  from 
their  knees  and  ranged  in  rows,  and  sturdy  white 
men  took  wooden  mallets  and  knocked  them  in  the 
head,  and  then  they  took  such  plunder  as  they 
could  carry,  and  returned  to  Pennsylvania. 

Such  were  some  of  our  fathers  of  the  Revolu¬ 
tion.  The  removal  of  the  Cherokees  under  a  spu¬ 
rious  treaty,  made  with  subordinate  Chiefs,  and 
repudiated  by  their  whole  nation,  was  most  wick¬ 
ed  oppression. 

Any  individual  doing  to  his  neighbor,  as  our 
Government  did  to  the  Cherokees,  would  be  ar¬ 
rested  for  swindling,  and  punished,  in  any  law 
abiding  community.  We  have  denounced  the 
Seminole  War,  because  it  was  waged  solely  for 
the  benefit  of  slaveholders,  and  cost  this  nation 
$41,000,000.  We  have  denounced  it,  because  at 
the  dictation  of  a  few  men  who  wished  to  recover 
their  slaves,  this  war  was  waged,  taxing  twenty 
millions  of  people  $2,00  each,  or  taxing  each  fam¬ 
ily  of  eight  persons  sixteen  dollars.  We  have  de¬ 
nounced  it,  because  our  government  withheld  an 
enormous  sum  due  the  Cherokees,  the  reputed 
value  of  fugitive  slaves  with  the  Seminoles.  We 
have  thought  it  enough,  to  compel  the  most  enter- 
prizing  tribe  of  Indians,  at  a  price  of  our  own  fix¬ 
ing,  to  leave  the  graves  of  their  fathers,  their 
homes,  orchards,  fields  of  grass  and  grain,  their 
mills,  shops,  school  houses,  and  churches,  without 
attempting  to  rob  them  in  this  dastardly  manner, 
under  the  plea  that  they  were  kindred  to  the  Sem¬ 
inoles.  But  let  us  waive  all  of  these  considera¬ 
tions  for  the  present,  and  place  ourselves  in  the 
stead  of  the  Seminoles.  Let  us  remember  them 
as  suffering  with  them.  For  two  hundred  years 
their  kindred  had  been  wasting  away.  Tribe  af¬ 
ter  tribe  had  forever  disappeared.  Their  former 
neighboi’s,  the  Cherokees,  had  been  compelled  to 
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follow  the  doom  of  their  race,  and  go  toward  the 
setting  sun.  But  the  Seminoles  were  permitted  to 
remain  in  Florida.  Their  country,  or  much  of  it, 
white  men  did  uot  covet,  for  white  men  could  not 
live  in  it  ;  but  slaves  sometimes  fled  from  intolerable 
tyranny  to  the  everglades,  and  threw  themselves  up¬ 
on  the  geuerosity  of  the  Indians.  Slaveholders 
were  always  at  liberty  to  go  and  take  their  slaves, 
if  they  could.  In  an  excursion  of  this  kind,  the 
sacred  home  of  a  noble  Chief  was  invaded,  and 
an  attempt  was  made  to  tear  from  his  bosom  what 
was  dearer  to  him  than  life.  At  length  these  das¬ 
tardly  men  became  weary  of  endeavoring  to  take 
their  slaves.  A  much  readier  way  was  to  get 
government  to  pay  them  for  their  slaves,  out  of 
what  was  due  the  Cherokees.  This  would  turn 
“  the  bird  in  the  bush”  tfl  cash,  and  enable  them 
to  bring  in  a  claim  with  interest,  for  slaves  of  past 
generations.  This  abominable  scheme  succeeded, 
and  brought  on  the  horrors  of  the  Florida  war,  in 
which  Cherokees  were  induced  to  fight  rather  than 
lose  their  money,  and  to  help  white  men  kill  the 
Seminoles.  How  desperately  the  Seminoles  fought, 
and  how  nobly,  if  war  was  ever  noble.  They  were 
defending  their  wives  and  children,  and  the  poor 
Africo-American  who  had  put  himself  under  their 
protection. 

The  hope  of  the  Indian  had  failed.  He  saw 
the  policy  of  the  white  man,  and  saw  his  nation’s 
sun  going  down.  His  mind  was  in  the  graves  with 
his  fathers.  He  courted  the  gloom  of  the  wilder¬ 
ness,  and  loved  the  sound  of  the  moaning  winds. 
He  had  left  the  graves  of  his  fathers,  and  had  left 
his  orchard  and  field,  and  wigwam,  in  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  the  war,  and  now  the  plough  of  barbarous 
civilization  was  turning  out  the  bones  of  his  fath¬ 
ers.  The  white  man  had  murdered  his  wife,  and 
burned  his  wigwam,  and  cut  down  his  orchard,  and 
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his  children  was  starving  in  the  wilderness,  or  were 
eaten  by  ravens.  Despair  made  him  sullen,  and 
he  sat  down  in  the  dark  woods,  hungry  and  cold, 
and  meditated  revenge.  The  scream  of  the  raven 
over  his  head  was  to  him  an  omen  of  death.  He 
longed  for  the  time  when  the  sword  of  the  foe 
should  send  him  to  the  spirit  land.  He  saw  the 
doom  of  his  nation,  the  doom  of  his  race.  He 
had  no  hope  in  submission,  no  hope  of  victory, 
and  yet  he  had  nothing  to  lose  but  his  life,  and 
that  was  not  dear  to  him,  since  home  and  friends 
and  liberty  were  gone.  Despair  made  him  terri¬ 
ble.  The  wrongs  of  two  hundred  years  rolled  up¬ 
on  his  untaught  savage  mind,  lands  gone,  race  al¬ 
most  extinct.  He  arose,  the  thunder  of  his  shout 
broke  the  silence  of  night,  and  echoed  along  the 
hills.  He  called  his  men  around  him,  and  aroused 
them  to  desperation.  As  the  wounded  lion  rushes 
from  his  lair,  or  as  the  tigress  springs  from  her 
dying  cubs  upon  the  hunter,  so  the  Indian  came 
down  on  the  camp  of  his  foe.  Terrible  was  the 
slaughter  around  where  the  Indian  died.  And 
yet  the  Indian  might  have  been  made  a  friend,  a 
Christian,  and  a  man  of  civilization,  by  kindness 
and  justice.  Covetousness  has  swept  him  away. 
There  is  no  spot  on  earth  for  the  Indian,  but  what 
the  white  man  wants.  He  has  been  promised  the 
undisturbed  possession  of  place  after  place,  but 
soon  has  been  coerced  to  sell  it  for  a  paltry  sum 
and  go.  The  waning  tribes,  ascending  the  great 
western  mountains,  seeking  an  asylum  where  the 
sun  sinks  to  rest,  are  doomed  to  disappointment  ; 
the  white  man  is  there  by 

“  Christian’s  thirst  for  gold.” 

O  that  there  might  be  one  faithful  experiment 
of  Christianity  on  this  most  injured  race,  before 
their  last  waning  shadow  falls  on  the  Pacific 
Ocean’s  shore. 


